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	The legend of Spyro: Love and War

Chapter 1: Red Crystal Hunt

After Malefor was killed, Cynder woke up to see Spyro's lifeless body laying on it's side. Cynder quickly looked over at Spyro and saw he wasn't breathing. Cynder quickly got up and ran over too Spyro. Cynder fell right into the grassy floor in front of Spyro, But she ignored how weak she was after the fight with Malefor. Cynder put her head up to Spyro's chest. She tried to listen for Spyro's heart beat, unfortunately there was no heart beat. Cynder felt tears forming in her eyes. Cynder put her paw on Spyro's body as rivers of tears fell onto Spyro.

"Spyro... please come back to me... Spyro!"

Cynder clinched here teeth, got up, and punched a nearby rock. Cynder opened up her eyes to see that the rock she punched was a red crystal patch. Cynder wiped away the most of her tears and saw the crystals bounce off the floor and into her body and Spyro's. Cynder wiped away more of the tears from her eyes. Cynder laid back down and put her head against Spyro's chest there was still nothing, until another little red crystal bounced off the floor and into Spyro. Cynder heard a little beat in Spyro's heart. Cynder sat on her haunches and tried to wipe away her tears but they were still fluting out her eyes. Spyro took a huge breath in, which made Cynder jump, Cynder then looked at Spyro and saw his chest was now moving up and down, but not at a good pace.

"Thank the ancestors," Cynder said wiping away her tears.

Cynder thought for a moment.

"All I need to do is find more of these red crystals and heal Spyro, So that way I can get him back on his feet. And see if he loves me the same way I love him."

Cynder felt good inside at the thought of Spyro loving her. Cynder didn't want that thought to go away, and Cynder defiantly didn't want Spyro to go away ether. Cynder didn't waist any time and quickly thought of a plan to get Spyro back to health. She flapped out one of her wings and put it under Spyro's body. Cynder was as carful as possible to not stab Spyro with her blade on her wing. Cynder was successful in getting Spyro on her wing.

"Ok, here comes the hard part," Cynder said to her self.

Cynder curled her wing around Spyro's body. Cynder took a deep breath, and pulled her wing up and uncurled her wing causing Spyro to land right onto her back. Cynder was actually surprised Spyro was not that heave.

"I new Sparks was a lier," Cynder thought, "Spyro is not fat."

Cynder looked back at Spyro. He had his legs spread out on Cynder's back, with his head against Cynder's back. Cynder smiled and then thought, "In fact, Spyro is actually really muscular," Cynder said looking at Spyro's body.

Cynder's face then turned to grieve as she thought about her self, "why would Spyro ever love some one like me? Spyro would probable choose another dragoness as soon as he got the chance. im not exactly the greatest dragoness in the world, I killed thousands, The only reason he stayed with me is because of that chain. Then again why did Spyro go to the mountain to save me? Why did he never complain about being bonded to that chain with me? why did he care about my safety even in the end?"

Cynder looked back at Spyro and then thought, "if you had the chance to leave would you take it? our would you prove me right about you being the greatest dragon ever?"

So many thoughts were going trough Cynder's head. Cynder faced the ground.

"If I want the answers to my questions, then maybe I could one day ask, but now I need to help you and hope to the ancestors that you will love me back," Cynder thought, "I have faith that you will prove me wrong and make me the happiest dragoness every."

Cynder smiled at the thought of Spyro being hers. She imagines every morning waking up right next to Spyro with his wing draped over her body and seeing Spyro's tender smile as he kisses Cynder on the cheek and says 'good morning' everytime Cynder wakes up. Cynder had a smile form on her face at the thought. She quickly shuck her head at all the thoughts.

"None of this I will get to ask or experience if Spyro is..." Cynder stoped mid sentence," I need to find more of these red crystals."

Cynder looked up and then around to see where she was to get a lay out of the land. Cynder saw a giant waterfall and a cave behind it.

"That is the waterfall me and Spyro found that piece of armor." Cynder thought

Cynder then realized there were in Avalar, but something seemed off.

Cynder looked in front of her self and question, "I remember there being more of a island here."

Cynder saw most of the island was missing. Cynder then looked all around and saw floating island slowing moving back together.

"By how slow the islands are moving, it is going to a least a day for the islands to come back together," Cynder thought, "Ok going back, if I were a red gem, were would I be?"

Cynder walked around the island until she finally found another red gem patch. Cynder walked over to go hit the gem patch, Cynder went too go hit the gem patch but was stoped by some Grublins that pooped out of the ground in front of Cynder. Cynder quickly jumped back away from the Grublins. Cynder just smiled.

"Even on my worst days, I could easily kill you guy," Cynder said.

Cynder quickly shot poison darts at all of the Grublins piercing everyone of them in the chest, killing all of them. Cynder walked over and smashed the red crystal patch. All of the red crystal were absorbed into Spyro. Spyro was almost breathing at a normal pase and his heart was now beating a little bit faster.

"One more too go," Cynder thought with a sigh of relieved

Cynder was about to walk to the edge of the island and then fly to another, until the island started to shack. Cynder stuck her claws into the ground and put her wings as close as she could to her body to protect Spyro. Cynder looked out into the distance and saw the island coming closer to the island she was on. the island stop shacking, Cynder then pulled out her claws from the ground.

"I think the island will be back together by tomorrow." Cynder thought

Cynder walked over to the edge of the island and saw one island was close by. Cynder looked at the island and saw a small shine of a red crystal. Cynder flapped out her wings and keeped her body straight, so Spyro would not fall off her back. Cynder landed on the island and looked around for the crystal patch. Cynder looked straight ahead and saw the crystal patch.

"There it is," Cynder said, "don't worry Spyro im almost there."

Cynder looked up to see the sun setting and the moon slowly rising.

"I better hurry up and get this crystal patch before it gets dark." Cynder thought.

Cynder quickly ran over and smashed the crystal patch. All the crystals bounced off the ground and into Spyro's body. Cynder listened to Spyro and heard him breathing at a normal pace. Cynder laid down and laid out her wing and slowly rolled Spyro off her back. Spyro body laid on it's side with his legs out in front of him.

"Spyro?" Cynder said in a soft tone.

"Cynder?" Spyro mumbled in his dream.

Cynder sighed, "thank the ancestors."

Spyro rolled over on his belly on the grassy floor and put his paws in front of him and put his head on his paws. Spyro sprawled out both of his wings.

"Cynder?" Spyro mumbled again "Where are you Cynder?"

Cynder just smiled and walked over to Spyro and laid down. Cynder touched Spyro's wing with her paw. Spyro lifted up his wing and Cynder got back up and laid down up against Spyro's body. Spyro put his wing back down and pulled his wing towards his body pulling Cynder closer. Cynder crawled a bit closer to Spyro's head and put her head up against Spyro's.

"I haven't left Spyro," Cynder said in a soft tone, "And I don't plan on leaving anytime time soon. I don't ever plan on leaving, so you never have to worry."

Cynder nuzzuled Spyro's check causing Spyro too smile. Cynder felt all good inside.

"I love days like these," Cynder said, "It helps me remember what makes life worth living."

"Me two Cynder," Spyro mumbled.

Cynder was confused and then asked, "Spyro... are you awake?"

Spyro didn't respond, Spyro was really in a deep sleep dreaming. Cynder just smiled and then nuzzuled Spyro again. To Cynder's surprise Spyro nuzzuled back. Cynder felt like jumping into the air, but restrained her self so she could in joy the moment. To Cynder's dismay, Spyro stoped and then mumbled, "good night Cynder."

Cynder felt all good inside. Cynder was surprised, She never saw this side of Spyro not even when they were chained together. Cynder didn't really care, She loved Spyro no matter what he was. Cynder did like the loving Spyro tho. Cynder put her paws out in front of her and laid her head down like Spyro. Cynder thought of an idea to make the night feel like a dream and Cynder was happy it wasn't.

"Good night Spyro." Cynder said.

Cynder waited for a response.

"Good night Cynder," Spyro mumbled.

Cynder smiled, Cynder closed her eyes and slowly drifted off into a deep, peacefull sleep.


End file.
